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Author's Notes: 


Okay so hopefully you'll like this! Actually based this around an actual event that did happen to sean during the 


early years, obviously changed somethings for slashy reasons, enjoy! ) 


"Oh my god! Thank god you're okay!," Mike gasped hugging Sean tightly. 

Sean blushed deeply, when Mike littered his face with plenty of kisses. 

"Mike I'm fine, just tired." Sean sighed. 

"You're freezingl," Mike gasped again, pulling Sean into their hotel room for the night. 


It had been a long day for Sean, he was mentally and physically drained. 


A right ago he was left stranded in the middle of fucking nowhere in Missouri. 


Their tour bus made a little pitstop to get gas, it was 2 am, him and Jerry were the only ones awake at the 


time. 

They'd have a long ride into the next city, so they figured it wouldn't hurt to stretch their legs. 
Sean had to take a leak, he told Jerry he'd be back on the bus in a minute. 

Since it would be nice to piss somewhere that didn't move sportatically from time to time. 
Jerry went off in the bus. 

By the time Sean came back out the bus was long gone it seemed. 


Sean panicked, he secretly hoped this was a joke, and that their bus was close by, he briefly walked around in 
the twenty degree weather, in just his shorts and tee shirt. 


When there was no sign of the bus he really panicked. 


He didn't have his wallet no money, he knew their next stop was in St. Louis, but that was about 4 hour drive. 


He couldn't walk, also he didn't want to hitchhike either... 
He had to do a lot of begging and charming to the cashier that was running the register to use their phone. 
Thankfully it seemed this older woman did have pity on him. 


Thankfully he remembered his calling card number so he could call his sister, there was something wrong with 


her phone, and he'd have to trust she heard everything he said. 
Fuck! Why couldn't Mike be awake! 


He'd notice right away if Sean was missing, but once Mike was asleep he was out for the long haul, especially 


after their set they did. 


Let's see it was 2 am. here, and it would be 9 pm. back home. So.. He'd have to wait till she could call their 
managers office which opened at 9 am... Which is... [2 HOURS?! 


God he was royally fucked... 


Thankfully if it was any consolation the cashier did take a fancy to Sean, in between chatting to pass the time 


she gave him a couple of root beers. 


Sean graciously thanked her, this was honestly the longest 12 hours of his life, if that.. If there was anything 


that could've been done. 
After 14 hours the little gas station he was in received a call, and Sean was wired some money. 
He'd get in a taxi, to take to the local airport, that would take him to St. Louis. 


Unfortunately there was a delay in the flight, which took him even longer to get to St. Louis. The plane itself 
looked unsafe as hell. Sean felt that the plane was being held together by paper clips and bubblegum. 


It was the kind that had the propellers, and were right by the window. 


Sean was also the only one on it, he prayed that it wouldn't crash, since the plane made a lot of puttering 


noises. 
Several more hours later he made it to St. Louis. 
The band was staying at a small hotel just for a few days, since they had a couple of shows. 


Sean headed to Mike's room, since he figured it would be best. Which was a good guess, since Mike was 
worried sick about Sean. 


Sean laughed a little as Mike showered him in attention 

"Sean it's not funny! Something could've happened to youl," Mike huffed. 

‘Now that it's all over... It's a little funny..." Sean teased. 

Maybe it was Sean's sleep deprivation that was getting to him. 

"You need to get warmed up," Mike was still pouting, he left Sean's side to run a hot bath. 
Sean let out a heavy sigh, he didn't think there was a point in fighting it, he let Mike be. 
Mike ushered Sean into the bathroom I0 minutes later. 

"Hey... If lm taking a bath, you should be in here with me~" Sean teased. 

Mike indulged Sean, since he was just happy he was safe and sound. 


If Sean wanted to take a bath together okay sure, whatever he wanted. 


Both of them got undressed, Sean carefully got into the water. 

Maybe a hot bath was a good idea, he didn't realize how cold he was till he got in the water. 
Mike joined him, he got behind Sean. 

"Great idea babe~" Sean sighed, his head resting back against Mike's shoulder. 


Mike kissed Sean's shoulder, "course it is, this water is lukewarm now.. | knew | shouldn't have fallen asleep..." 


He cursed aloud chastising himself. 
Since he felt like this was a bit his fault in a way not having kept an eye on Sean. 
Its not your fault babe, if it's anyone's fault it's Jerry's," Sean chuckled softly. 


Which at least Sean's reasoning was right for once, Jerry should've mentioned to their bus driver that Sean 


was still in the gas station. 

Mike hugged Sean from behind, his head resting on his shoulder. 

"ll kilkem," Mike pouted. 

Sean laughed. 

Mike could always get so worked up. 

They stayed like this for a while, for Sean it was a little soothing at least, being held, and sitting in a nice bath. 
Sean pulled away, and readjusted himself so he was sitting on Mike's lap. 

"Really?," Mike asked, with Sean leaning in to kiss him. 

"Well being away from you made me horny sorry~" Sean teased. 

Mike let out a small laugh under his breath. 

"You should sleep, you look exhausted," Mike touched the side of Sean's face. 
"Fucking helps me sleep like a baby after~" Sean smiled, leaning in for another kiss. 
Sean playfully grinded his hips against Mike's lap. 


Mike didn't hold out for long, since yes he missed Sean, he was worried sick about him. He was happy to have 


him right here, he would've preferred Sean having gotten a full nights sleep. Not exhausting himself more by 
fucking. 


"Bed after, | mean it," Mike firmly said. 

"Yes sir~" Sean smiled. 

Both of them shared a few small kisses, which turned deep and passionate soon after. 

Sean playfully licked the inside of Mike's mouth, with Mike himself stroking Sean's cock till he was hard. 
"Should've at least grabbed some lube." Mike commented, since water wasn't exactly the best lubricant. 
"Il live, think hanging out in a gas station full of rednecks is far worse~" Sean chuckled softly. 

Mike held back a laugh, "no going crazy then..." 

It didn't take much to get Mike going, he was hard, with Sean guiding his cock inside him. 

"Easy..." Mike's brow furrowed, he held onto Sean's hips. 

Sean had a lopsided smile on his face. 

"Am | tight baby?~" Sean purred into Mike's ear. 

Mike shuddered inwardly, feeling Sean's breath against his ear. 

"Yeah... Yeah you are..." Mike sighed. 

Sean and Mike kissed again, it was slow and long. 

Since it took Sean a little while to take Mike in inch by inch slowly. 

Mike audibly gasped when Sean started to bounce in his lap. 

"Fuck." Mike groaned, his head resting on Sean's shoulder. 


"You know fucking feels really weird, when you're running on no sleep for a day," Sean mused aloud as he rode 


Mike's dick harder. 
Mike lifted his head, "are you okay??? Did you want to stop? We should stop, you need to-" 


Sean kissed Mike mid sentence. 


"Babe I'm fine, | didn't say | felt bad, just never felt this before.. Your dick feels even better~" Sean said slyly. 
Mike blushed, but had a small pout on his face. 

Sean smiled, giving Mike another kiss, "you look so cute when you're worried about me baby~" 
"Well it's not fun to worry," Mike commented back, his hands holding Sean's hips tighter. 

‘I'm teasing you~" Sean chuckled softly, he took a hand to his own cock stroking himself. 
Several minutes later Sean felt on the verge of passing out as he came into his hand. 

Sean panted deeply, his head resting on Mike's shoulder. 

Mike kissed Sean several times. 

A moment later Sean bounced himself on Mike's lap again, till Mike finished inside him. 

Mike's head was leaning against the pastel pink tile of the wall in the tub. 

After more moments passed, Mike helped clean Sean up before getting out of the tub together. 
Mike helped dry off Sean, he looked really sweet when he was all sleepy. 

Sean didn't fuss, he let Mike take care of him, getting him into a clean shirt and boxers. 

As Sean sat on the edge of the bed, he looked to Mike who was getting ready for bed now. 

"Do you got any food.. | haven't eaten anything since the other night." Sean sheepishly asked. 


"You haven't eaten anything?? Why didn't you tell me?!" Mike rushed over to the phone, and ordered them a 


pizza 
Sean let out a small laugh. 

"Well hang on you really need to eat something so don't pass out yet," Mike urged. 

He really wished Sean would've told him sooner honestly. 

45 minutes later their pizza arrived, they watched some cheesy horror movie that was on tv. 


After scarfing down pizza and drinking a couple of cokes, Sean finally passed out for the night. 


Mike let out his own sigh of relief hearing Sean's loud snoring into a pillow. 
Mike cleaned up around the room, and pulled the covers over Sean, and getting into bed himself. 


He hugged Sean from behind tightly, he was happy to have his drummer back safe and sound. 


The End. 


